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PROLOGUE, 


HE tragie muſe, ſublime delights to how | 
Princes gle me 2 420 ſcenes of reyal cue * 
In ! powrp, majeſtic, ta relate f 


The all of nations, or ſome bers's fate; ys 1 * 


- Thar ſcepter'd chiefs ma example, know 
78 be rut. da mus 4 thin — 128 


Great bat in 2 when "ob complains | 


The abſent pomp with brighter gems ſupply 
F orgies + then, if We —_ to ws 85 


— 


SE 4% 


Drieh 7 the fam d old feng that bears bis namay | 


He your tafte it not Le 1 8 
pes "eftcem 'd 2 were lerne, 9 i E 


Which, for a centyry of rollin "Eo 
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* T Milles 
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Hat fill d a thouſand, thouſand, 22 with md 7% 
4 rhougbtlefs your to warn, a Jane the ugye” © * 
rom vice ructiue, vori becomes the ages 
this example Innocence inſure, 
event out guilty. ar by refleſt ion cure; | 
14 $ dreadful cr mes, and fad apa > 
mmend the wirtu of x good and fairy”, 
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EP1L0GUE , 


Written by COLLEY CIBBER, 


Spoken by MAR TA, / | 


INCE fate bas robb'd me of the 127100 youth 
For whom my heart had boarded up its * 2 
By all the laws of love and honour, now 


m free again to er and one-of %. 
But ſoft ofe caution fir of I'll round me peep 2. 
Maids, is ny caſe, ſhould look. befare they. leaps. | | 

Here's choice enough, of various ſorts and * 4 14 b PEER 


| + a 


T be cit, the wit, the rake cock'd up in cue, | 
be fuir ſpruce mercer, and the tagung Few. 8 . 
Suppoſe I ſearch the ſober gallery . . 
There's none but prentices, and cuckolds alla rot; , 1 
And theſe, I do ty are theſe. that make them. fo.” 
[Pointing to the Boxes. © 2 
Tit ve Sa" enjoy the e: — But you, ; 3 
Fine porwder'd ſparks———nay, Tam told ti true, 
Your bappy ſpeuſe: can makg cucholds-teo. 43% by 
"Twixt | you and them the * rence this, Penh :e: 
The cit's aſbam d whene'er bis duck be traps; 3 
But you, when Madam's tripping, let her WES. : 
Cock-up your bags, and, take no ame at all, - Ved + | 
What if ſome fawvour'd. poet I cou'd ment ©. | <3 
Whoſe Tove would lay hi laurels at n farts” © * '*, 44. +2088 
N —Fainted pa ant real lot abhorimmnm Es 
2 ꝛbo A prove the Ay? creditones ©. > | 
t to detain you, then, with longer peuſt, 2 2 


In ſhort, my heart to this concluſion LED | : 


1 NR it to the hand chat 5 ann tpn. 
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| N 
8e E N E, 4 Room in Thorowgood's. Houſes 
+ Enter: Thorowgood/ and Tu, n. #3 
Tr. COR, the packet from Genox is arriy'd. 
: [ Gives letter. 


* 


.. Heaven be prais'd! The ſtorm that threat- 


ened our royal miſtreſs, pure religion, liberty, aud. 
laws, is for a time diverted, . The haughty and 
revengeful Spaniard, diſappointed of the loan on 
which he depended from Genea, muſt now attend 
the flow returns of wealth from his new world, to 
ſapply his empty coffers, ere he can "execute his 
propor'd invaſion of our happy iſſand. By this 
meack time is gain'd to make fuch preparations on 
sur part, as may, heay'n concurring, prevent his 
malice, -or turn the meditated miſchief on himſelf, 
Tr. He muſt be inſenſible indeed, who is not 
affected when the ſafety of his country is concerned. 
* may I know by What means, If I am too 
d bs my 


© Tho. Your curiofity is laudable; and 1 gratify it 
with the greater plea becauſe from thence yqau 


may learn, how honeſt merehants, as ſuch, may * 


ſometimes contribute to the ſafety of their country, 


| 4 they do at all times to its happineſs ; that if 
.  berga 


r you ſhould be tèmpted to any schen that 
has the appearance of vice or meanneſs in it, upon 


_ refleQing. on the dignity of our profeſſion, yon 


may, with honeſt ſcorn, reject whatever is unwor- 


_ thy of le. 


J. Should Barhwell, or I, who bare the benest 3 


| of your example, by aur ill conduct bring any im- 


putatien on that honourable name, we muſt be left 
7e. You compliment younſ mans. IT 


_—_— I 4 


6 George Barmoell. 


the name of, merchant never degrades the gentle 
man, ſo by no means does it exclude him; only 


take heed not to purchaſe the character of com- 
plaiſant at the expence of your ſincerity.— But to 
anſwer your queſtion: The bank of Genoa had a- 
greed, at an exceſſive intereſt, and en good ſecurity, 
to advance the king of Spain a ſum of money ſuffi- 
cient to equip his vaſt armada; of which. our peer 


leſs Elizabeth (more than in name the mother of 


her people) being well inform'd, ſent Walſingham, 
her wiſe and faithful ſecretary, to conſult the mer- 
chants of this loyal city; who all agreed to direct 
their ſeveral agents to influence, if poſſible, the 
Genoeſe to break their contract with the Spaniſh, 
court. Tis done; the ſtate and bank of Genoa, 


having maturely weigh'd, and rightly judg'd of their 


true intereſt, prefer the friendſhip of the merchan 


| of London ine the monarch who proudly ſtilès 
i bhipſelf king of b | | 
* r. Happy ſucceſs: of prudent counſels ! What 


oth Indies. 


an expence-of blood and treaſure is here ſaved !— 


Sir, have you any commands for me at this time? 


Tho. Only look carefully over the files, to ſee 


whether there are any tradeſmen's bills unpaid z if 


there are, ſend and diſcharge em. We muſt not 
let artificers loſe their time, ſo uſeful to the public 


and their families, in unneceſſary attendance, f 
_. | [ Exit Trueman. 


| Enter Maria. 8 
Well, Maria, have you given orders fer the enter- 
tainment? I would haye it in ſame meaſure wor- 
thy the gueſts, Let there be plenty, and of the 
beſt, that the courtiers may at leaſt commend our 


| — hoſpitality, _ 1 | 
Ma. Sir, I have endeavoured nat to wrong your 
well-known generoſity by an ill-tim'd parſimony... 


* 


- Tho. Nay, twas a needleſs caution : I have no 


cauſe to daubt your prudence, 


Ma. Sir, I find myſelf unfit for converſation ; I 


ſhould but increaſe the number of the company, 


without adding to their ſatisfaQion. _ {I 

The. Nay, my child, this melancholy muſt not 
be indulged. . 8 <> 12 
Ma. Company will but .increaſe it I with you, 


would diſpenſe with my abſence. Soli beſt 


ſults my preſent temper. 


Tho, You are not intenfible, that it is chiefly. | 
dnn your account theſe noble lords do me the honour 
ſo frequently 


to grace my board. 


Shoul 


d you be 


Gorge: Barnwell. ” 
| 64 of their condeſcenſion, and think their 1a 
r loſt. 
Ma. He that ſhall think his time or honour loſt + 
in viſiting” you, can ſet no real value on your 
- daughter's company; whoſe only merit is, that ſhe 
is-· yours. The man of quality who: chuſes to con- 
verſe with a gentle man and merchant of your worth 
and character, may confer hongurby fo: doing, but 
he, loſes none. 
7b. Come, come, Maria; I need not tell you, 

_ that a young gentleman may prefer your converſa- 
tion to mine, and yet intend me no diſreſpect at 
ah; for though he may loſe no honour in my com- 
pany, tis very natural for him to expect more ple - 
ſute in yours. I remember the time When the ' 
company: of the greateſt and wiſeſt man iu the 
kingdom would have been inſipid and tireſome to 
me, if it had depriv'd me of an opportunity of en- 

jaying2your mother's; 

? Ma. Yours, no doubt, was: as agree able to berg: 

_ far-goneroos: minds 8 in focietys,- 

but where tis mut 
Tho. Thiou-knoweft I have no heir, no child, . 

bye thee; the fruits of many years ſueceisſul in- 

duſtry muſt all be thine. Now it would- give ma 

ure, great as -m lone, to fee. on Whom 1 . . 4 

will.beſtow it. I am daily ſolicited by men- of the! 

gromeſbrank: and merit for leave» to addreſs you; 
bot I have -hithervo:geclined it, in hopes that, . by-: 
obfervation,. I ſhoaidtearn-which way your” incli«+ 
nation tende; for, as I know-love to be eſſential 
to happineſs i in the marriage ſtate, I had rather 

b ſhould. confirm your choice thans © 

It. 

Na. What can I fay 1 | How ſhall 1 anſwer, as 1 
ought, this tenderneſs, ſo uncommon even in the 
beſt of parents! But* vou are without example 3 _ 

yet, had you been lefs indulgent; I had been — 

wretched, That 1 loole on che croud of courtiers 

that viſit here, withy equal efterm, but equal ins 
difference, you hart obſerved and I muſt needs 

confeſs; yet, had you aſſerted your authority, and 
infiſted on a parent's right to be obey d, I had tubs 
mitted, and to my duty facrificed my peace. 

Tho. From your pertect obedience ia every other 
inſtancey I feared 6 much; and therefore would 
leave you without a bias, inan affair wherein voi 
bappinefs is ſo immediately concerned. 

Ma. Whether from a want of that j jutawobitiong, 
that would: hecours your erb or r-from forms 
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8 | 2. Barmoel. * 


' Other cauſe, I know not; but, I find, high birth i 

titles don't recommend the man who: Owns them 
to my afﬀfeftions. 
. * Tho. 1 would not that they ſhould, unleſs bis 
merit recommends him more. A noble birth and 
fortune, though they make not a bad man. goed, 
yet they are a real advantage to a worthy 'one, and 
place his virtues in the faireſt light. 

Ma. I cannot anfwer for my inclinations ; buy. 
they ſhall ever be ſubmitted to your wiſdom an 
authotity. And as you will not compel me. to 
marry where I cannot love, love ſhall never make 
me act contrary to my I have I your ia” 
miffian to retire? -— 

bo. I'Il ſee you to your chamber. L East. 

S C. EN E, 4 Room in Millwood's Houſe. - 

7 + Euter Millwood and Lucy. 

Mil. How do I look to-day, Lucy? 

Lu. Oh, killing} ly, Madam! A little Wu 
and you'll be irreſiſtible—But why this more than 
ondinary care of your dreſs and, complexion ? What 

new conqueſt are you aiming at? 

Mil. A conqueſt would be news indeed ! pA 

Le. Not to you, who make em every da 
dat to me Well | 'tis what I'm never to en- 

pect——uofortunate as I am: But your wit and 
beauty ———— 1 

; Mil. Firſt made me a wretch, and kn continue 
me ſo. Men, however generous or. fincere to one 

another, are all ſelfiſh hypocrites in their affairs 
with us; we are no otherwiſe efteem'd- or regarded 
by them, but as we contribute to their fatiafac- 
tion. 

Lui You are * certainly, Madam, on the wrongs 
fide in this' argument; Is not the expence all 
theirs? And, I am ſure, it is our own fault if we 
han't our ſhare of the pleaſure. W 4 6 

Mil. We are but ſlaves to men. 

« Lu. Nay, tis they that are ſlaves, moſt cortinly 

, for we lay them under contribution. 

Mil. Slaves have no property; no, not even in 
themſelves: all is the victor's, 

u. Vo- are ftrangely arbitrary in your \princi- 
ples, Madam. 

* Mit. I would have my conqueſts complete, like 
thoſe of the Spaniards in the new world 5: who firſt 
plundered the natives of all the wealth. they, had, 
and then condemn'd the wretches to * mines for 
Mie, to work for for dans | 
5-96 Well, I 2 . rr of your ſcheme 


George Barnwel.. - "9 

of government : I ſhould thin it AE"? more - 
tic, as well as juſt, to find ws Cabjedts an cafier 
employment. 

MT. It is a general maxim among the knowing 
art of mankind, that a woman without virtue, 
ike a man without honour or haneſty, is capable. 

of any action, though never ſo vile: And yet what 

pains will they not take, what arts not uſe, to ſe- 

_ duce us from our innocence, and male us con- 

temptible and wicked, even in their on opinion? 

Then is it not juſt, the villains, to“ their coſt, 

- ſhould find us ſo? But guilt makes them ſuſpi- 5 

. cious, and keeps them on their guard; therefore 
we can take advantage only of the young and ih- 

nocent part of the ſex ; j who, having never injured 

women, apprehend no injury from them. 
Lu. Ay, they muſt be young indeed! , 
Mil. Such a one, I think, 1 have found. As I 
: have paſſed through the city, I have often obſerved 
- him receiving and paying conſiderable ſums of mo- 
ney; from thence. I conclude he is ——— in 
affairs of conſequence, 
Ly. Is he handſome ? 
Mil. Ay, ay, the ſtripling i is well made, and 3 
a good face. 
1 Lu. About . 
Mil. Eighteen, l 
Lu. Innecent, ie a about LT 
Vou'll be vaſtly happy. Why, if you manage well, 
vou may keep him to yourſelf theſe two or theee 
ears. 

? Mil. If I manage well, 1 wall have 1125 with | 
him much ſooner.. Having long had-a deſign o 
— and meeting him yeſterday, I made a full — 
and gazing wiſhfully on his fade, alk'd. his name. 

He bluſh'd; and, bowing very low, anſwer'd, George 

Barnwell. 1 begg'd his pardon for the freedom 

Had taken, and told him, that he was the perſon I 
. Thad long wiſh'd-to ſee, and to whom I had an affair 

of importance to communicate at a proper time and 
place. He named a tavern ; 1 talked of honour 
and reputation, and invited him to my hauſe. He 
{wallowed the bait, promiſed. to come, and this is 
the time I expect him. | Knocking, at: tbe dier. 
Somebody knocks D' ye hear; I am at home to 
nobody to- day but him. Las ec Leſs affairs 
muſt give way to thoſe o quence; and 
Jam ſtrangely miſtaken If this this Joes not prove of 
> feat importance to me, and - hitfi- too, before I 
25 have done wich him. Now after -what mattner 


* 
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10 "George Barnwell, 
- hall 1 receive him? Let me confidero—neWWhat 
manner of perſon am Ito receive? Me is young, 

innocent, and baſhful; therefore I muſt, NEED 
not to put him out of -countenance+ at firſt. I'll 
een truſt to nature, who does wonders in thoſe 
matters. . 
Enter Barnwell, — low, Lucy at a . 
- Mil. Sir, the 9 Joy — 10 
* Madam! 
il. This is ſuch 2 favour oo [ Advancers 
 Barn.' Pardon me, Madam! 

Mil. So unhop'd for! { Stilladvonces, 

f Barnwell falutes ber, and retincs' CO. 
To fee you here Excuſe the co 

Barn. I'fear I am too bold ; 

Mil. Alas, Sir, I may juftly apprehend : you „ thipk 
me ſo. Pleaſe, Sir, to fit. Lam as much at a” 

dos how to receive this honouras I ought, as 1 am 
Avrprized « your goodneſs in. conferring it. 

Harn. I thought you had expected me: 1 * 
miſed to come. 

Mil. That is the more ſurprizing; ' few men ho 
ſuch religious obſervers of their word, 

Barn. Rll, who are honeſt, are. 

Mil. To one another; but we ſimple women are 
ſeldom thought of conſequence enough to "gain a 
place in their remembrance. 

aying ber band on bis, as by ace ident. 

Barn. Her diſorder is ſs great, ſhe don't perceive 
me has laid her hand on mine. Heav'ns! how the 

trembles! What can this mean? [ Afede. 

Mil. The intereſt I have in all that relates to 

you, (the reaſon of (which: you ſhall know. hereaf · 
tor) excites my curioſity; and were I ſure you 
- would pardon- my preſumption, I ſhould deſire to 
know your real N on a very n. 8 
| fſudject. . 
dan. Madam, vo⁰ may command my; poor 
thoughts on any ſubject. I have none cat q would. 
- conceal, 

Mil. You'lt-think me bold. 

Barn. No, indeed. 4 

- Mil. What, then, are your ede of love Th 

Barn. If you mean the love of women, I have 

not thought of it at all. My youth and cireum- | 

ſtances make ſuch | thoughts improper in me yet. 
But if you mean the general love we owe to man- 
Kind, I think no one has more of it in his temper 
than myſelf. I don't know that perſon in the 
World, whoſe . don rene ek 
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George Barnwell, en 
promote were it in my power. In an efpeciat 
manner I love my uncle, and my maſter ; but aheve 
all, my friend. 

- Mil. You have a friend, then, whom you er 
. Barn. As he does me, ſincerely. - 
Mil. He is, no doubt, often e with your 
company and converſation.  . 
Barn. We live in one houſe, and both ſerve the 
ſame worthy merebant. \Þ 
Mil. Happy, happyyouth! Whoe'er thou art, 
envy thee. What have I loſt, by being form'd a 
- woman! I hate my ſex, my ſelf. Had 1 been a 
man, I might, perhaps, have been as happy in your 
© friendſhip, as he who now enjoys it is: but as it 

IS— ! | 

Barn. I never obſerv'd woman before; or this is; 
ſure, the moſt beautiful of her ſex. Aſides] You - 
ſeem diſordered, Madam May I know the 
cauſe ? : 

Mil. Do not aſk me I can never ſpeak ity 
whatever is the cauſe. I wiſh for things impoſ- 
fible, I would be a ſervant,” bound to the ſame 
maſter, to live in one houſe with you. 

Barn. How ſtrange, and yet how kind, her words 
and actions are]! And the effect they have on me 
is as ſtrange. I feel deſire I never knew before, 
I muſt be gone, while I have power to go. (Afide.] 
Madam, I humbly take my leave. 

Mil. You will not, ſure, leave me ſo ſoon! 

Barn. Indeed I muſt. | 

Mil. You cannot be fo cruel! 1 have prepar'd a 
poor ſupper, at which I promis'd myſelf Nenn, 

any. 1 
2 Barn. I am ſorry I muſt refuſe the hododr you 
deſigned me: but my duty to my maſter calls me 
kente, I never yet neglected his ſervice. He is 
ſs gentle, and ſo good a maſter, that ſhould T wrong 

> him, though he might fotgive me, I ſhould never | 
- forgi ive myſelf. 
il. Am I refaſed by the firſt many the ſecond * 
_ favour I ever ſtoop'd to alk? Go, then, thou 
proud, hard-hearted youth; but know you are the 
only man that could be found; who would let me 
ſue twice for greater favours. ©  * | 
Barn, What ſhall I do! How ſhall I go, or ſtay ! 
Mil. Vet do not, do not leave me! I with my 
ſex's pride would meet your ſcorn; but When I, 
look upon you, when I behold. thoſe 8 1 
E ee und f HEE . 
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12 George Barnwell. 


tears too, that will force its way, declare=what 


woman's modeſty ſhould hide. 
Barn. Oh, heavens! ſhe loves me, werthich as I 


am. Her looks, her words, her-flowing tears con- 


'Feſs it. And can I leave her, then? Oh, never, 

never !- Madam, dry up your tears: you ſhall com- 
mand me always; Iwill ſtay here for ever, if you 
would have me. 

Lu. So! the has wheedled him out of his virtue 
of obedience already, and will ſtrip him of all the 
reſt, one after another, till ſhe has left him as feu 
as her lady ſhip or myſelf. 8 

- Mil. Now you are kind, indeed ! but T mean net 
to detain you always: 1 would have you ſhake off 
all flaviſh obedience to your maſter; but you _ 
ſerve him ſtill. 

Lu. Serve him ſtill! Ay, or he'll have no op- 
portunity of fingering his caſh; and then he'll not 
ferve your end, I'll be ſworn. '[ Aſides 


Enter Blunt. 


Blunt. Madam ſupper's on the table. 

Mil. Come, Sir, you'll excuſe all defects. My 
thoughts were too much employed on my gueſt to 
obſerve the entertainment. [Exeunt Barn. and Mil. 

Blunt. What! is all this preparation, this elegant 

ſupper, variety of wines, and muſic, for the enter - 


* tainment of that young fellow? _ 


Du. So-it ſeems. 

Blunt. Howl is our miſtreſs turned fool at laſt! 
She's in love with him, I. ſuppoſe. 

Lu. 1 ſuppoſe not. But the defigns to Rs him 
in love With her, if ſhe can. 

Blunt. What will ſhe get by that? He ſeems un- 


der 'age, and can't be fuppos'd to have much 


money. 
L. But his maſter has; ; and that's the ſame 
thing, as ſhe'll manage it. 
Blunt. I don't like this fooling with a handſome _ 
young felldw; while ſhe's endeavouring to enſnare 


| him, ſhe may be caught herſelf, 


Lu. Nay, were the like me, that would certainly 
be the conſequence 5 for, I confeſs, there is fome- 
thing in youth and Innocence that moves me . 
mightily. - 

Blunt, Ves; ſo does the ſmoothneſs and plump- 
neſs of a partridge ' move. a mighty defire in the 
hawk to be the deſtruction of it. 

La. Why, birds are their prey, and men are 
ow though, as, you ber N we are ſometimes 


, Fg 
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caught ourſelves. But that, 1 dare ſay, will * 
be the caſe of our miſtreſs. 

Blunt. 1 wiſh it may prove ſo; for you know we 
all depend upon her. Should ſhe trifle away her 
time with a young fellow that there's nothing to 
be got by, we muſt all ſtarve. 

Tu. There's no danger of that; for I am ſure ſhe 
has no view in this affair but imeretd. 

. Blunt. Well, and what hopes are there of ſucceſs 
in that? | 

Lu. The. moſt promiſing that can bs. 'Tis true 
the youth has his ſcruples; but ſhe'll ſoon- teach 
him to anſwer them, by ſtifling his conſcience 

Oh, che tad is "M3 IO way, depend upon't ! 
a Hera 
3 c RE N R bs, — and 

Millwood at Su upper: 

and Singing. After — they come e 


Sars What can I anſwer? All that I know , 
that you are fair, and I am miſerable. | 


F away We are both ſo; and yet the fault i is in our= | 


A To eaſe out preſent anguiſh, by plunging 
_ __— is to buy a moment's pleaſure w 
An. 

"Ma. I ſhould have thought the PRA} > ERS 
laſting as they are great; if ours prove otherwiſeg 
tis your inconftancy muſt make them * * 1 

Barn. The law ef heaven will not be en 
and that requires us to govern our paſſions. 

My. To give us ſenſe of beauty and defires, and 
yet forbid us to taſte and be happy, is a cruelty to 
nature. Have we paſſions only to torment us? 

* To hear you talk, though in the cauſe of 
vice; to gare upon your beauty, und preſs your 
hand, inflames my wiſhes; my pulſe beats high, 
and I am on the rack of wild deſire.— Let, 
for a moment's guilty pleaſure, hall 1 loſe my in- 
nocence, my peace of mind, and 8 1 of *. 
happineſs? _ | 
Mil. Chimeras all! 

Barn. I would not yet muſt on 
Mil. Along with me, and prove . 

* like 8 no heav'n like 
2 love. 85 508 . 
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SCEN E, a Room in Thorowgood's rinſe 


Enter Barnwell. 
| Barn. ' O W ftranye are all things es, 
Like ſome thief, who treads forbidden 
ground, and fain would-lurk unſeen, fearful I enter 
each apartment of this well-known- houſe, TO 
guilty love, as if that were too little, already have 

I added w of truſ.— A thief! Ca 
1 know myſelf that wretched thing, and look my 
Honeſt friend and injured maſter in the face? 
Though hypocriſ y may awhile conceal my guilt, at 
length it will be known, and public ſhame and ruid 

muſt enſue. In the mean time, what muſt be mx 
life ? Ever to ſpeak a language foreign to my heart; 

- hourlj to add to the number of my crimes, in order 
to conceal en. Sure ſuch was the condition of 
the grand apoſtate, when firſt he loſt his purity. 
Like me, diſconſolate, he wandered ; and; While 
yet in heaven, bore all his füture hell about bid 

Enter Trueman. 
hy 75 Barnwell, Oh; how I rejoice to ſee „ue! 
So will our maſter, and his gentle daughter ; whoy, 
during your abſence, often enquired after you: *- 
Barn. Would he were gone! His officioug love 
will pry into the ſecrets of my ſoul. Aae 
Tr. Unleſs you.knew the pain the whole faihily 
n 6g your account, you can't conceive/how 
much you are belov'd. But why thus coot and 
Glent ? When my heart is full of joy for your re- 
turn, why do you turn away; why thus avold me 
What have 1 done? How am I altered ſince you 
ſaw me laſt? Or rather, what have you done; and 
why are you thus chang'd ? for I am till the ſame. 
Harn. What have I done, indeed! [Afdes 
Fe. Not ſpeak nor look upon me. 
Barn. By my face he would diſcover-all I would 
evnceal; : Ne ! begin to hate 1474 ; 
A ide. 
. Tr. 1 cannot bebt this uſage from a friend; one 
- , whom till now I ever found ſo loving; rom yet » 
J love; though this unkindneſy ſtrikes at the root 
of friendſhip, and Might deftroy it in any ous 
| * dut mine. a 
- Born, I am not well. {Turning to bim. ] Sleep 
has been a meter to theſe * fince you behelgd 
them laſt. | : 5 
I Te. Heavy they took, indeed, and ſwolp.with 


tears a Dang they dere Kightly did ” FIR | 


| 
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ing heart forebode laſt night, when thou waſt 
4 Pyro ſomething fatal to our peace. , 22 
Harn. Your friendfhip engages you too far, My 
troubles, white'er they are, are mine alone, you _ 
Have no intereſt in them; nor ought your concern 
for me'to give you a agent” s pain. 
Ty. You ſpeak as if you knew of friendſhip no- 
thing but the name. Before I ſaw your grief, I 
: Roy dz e'en now, though ignorant of the cauſe, . 
x orrow wounds me to the heart, - 
"Twill not be always thus. Friendſhip , 
and all hgagements ceaſe; as Crcimmitances and oe 5 
cafions vary; and fince you once may hate me, 
perhaps it might be better for us both that now 
u u loved me leſs. 
Tu. Sure I but dream! Without a cauſe would 
Barnwell uſe me thus? Ungenerous and ungrate- 
ful youth, farewel ; I ſhall endeavour to follow 
your advice. lang.] Yet ftay ; perhaps I am 
too raſh; and angry, when the cauſe demands com- 
paſſion, Some unforeſeen * calamity may have be- 
| fallen him, too great to bear. } 
+ Barn, What part am I reduced to act] Tis vile 
and baſe ts move his temper thus, the belt df © p 
friends and men. ; 4 
Tr. I am to blame; pr'ythee forgive me, Barn- , 
well. Try to compoſe your ruffled mind; and let 
me know the cauſe that thus tranſports you from 
. yourſelf. My friendly counſel may feftore your peace. 
Barn. All that Is poſſible for mar to do for mag, 
your generous friendſhip, may effect; but here even 
that's in' vain. 1255 
Tr. Something dreadful, is labouring in your | 95 
breaſt; Oh, give it vent, and let me ſhare „tur. 
grief; twill eaſe your pain, ſhould it admit ne 
cure, and make it lighter by the part T bear. 
Barn. Vain ſuppoſition ! my woes increaſe' by 
- being obſeryed ; ſhould the cauſe bs known, they 
would exceed all bounds. , 7 
Tr. So well I know thy honeſt bebe, toilt can- 
not harbour there. : 
-. Barn, Oh, torture inſupportahle ! - Abe. 5 
- Tr. Then why am Texcluded * Have I a thought ; 
I would conceal from you? 

Barn. If ill you urge me en this hated ſubject, 
I'll never enter more beneath this roof, nor ſes 
your face again. 

. "Fes is range but I hive done, 110 but | ; 
n | +5 3-2 8 


— - 


1 4 : 
9 1 - 
3X : : 
& : * 
1 1 2 * 9 * = iS 
- = 
” „ - © 
v © 
: Bo - , 
F OS 


| . 
[ 

| . 
[| 


5 ; cern thews you're: convinc'd, and -1 am ſatisfied, 


16 George Barnwell. g 
Barn. Hate you ! 1 am not that monſter yet. 
Fi. Shall our friendſhip ſtill continue? | 

Barn. It's a blefling 1 never was worthy of, yet 
now mult ſtand on terms; and but upon conditions 
can confirm it. , | 

Tr. What are they? 7 

Barn. Never hereafter, though you ſhould won» 
der at my conduct, deſire to know more than I am 


- willing to revell. 


- Tr, Tis hard; but upon any conditions I muſt 
de your friend. 
g oh Then,' as much as one loſt to himſelf can 
de another's, I am your's. [ Embracing» \ 
Tr. Be ever ſo, and may heaven reſtore. your 
peace ! But buſineſs requires our attendance z buſi - 
veſs, the youth's beſt preſervative from ill, as idle - 
neſs his worſt of ſnareb.— Will you go with me? 
Barn. T'll take a little time to reflect on what 
has paſt, and follow you. [Exit Trueman.] 1 
might have truſted Trueman, and engaged him te 
apply to my uncle to repair the wrong I have done 
my maſter ; but what of Millwood ? Shall I leave 
her, for ever leave her, and not let her know the 
cauſe? She who loves me with ſuch a boundleſs 
paſſion ! Can cruelty be duty? I judge of what the 
then muſt feel, by what I now endure. The love 
of life, and fear of ſhamk, oppoſed by inclination _ 
ſtrong ay death or ſhame, like wind and tide in 
_ raging conflict met, when neither can prevail, keep 
me in dqubt. How, then, can I determine 
ey Enter Thorowgood, *' + 
Tho. Without a cauſe aſſign d, or notice given, 
to abſent yourſelf laſt night, was a fault, youn 
man, and | came to chide you for it, but hope 1 
am prevented. That model bluſh, the confuſion 
_ fo viſible in your face, ſpeak grief and ſhame. 
When we have offended eaven, it requires no 
more; and ſhall man, who needs himſelf to be 
forgiven, be harder to appeaſe? If my pardon or 
love. be of moment to your peace, look up ſecure 
Barr. This goodneſs has o'ercome me. [Afide. 
Oh, Sir, you know not the nature and extent o 
my oftence ; and I ſhould abpſe your miſtaken 
bounty to receive it. Though I had rather; die 
than ſpeak my ſhame ; though racks could not have 
- forced the guilty ſecret from my breaſt, your kind- 
TEE ; | 
_  » Tho Enough, enough, whate'er it be; this con» 
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How alnful | is the ſenſe of guilt to an ingenuous 
mind | Some youthful folly, which it were pru- 
dent not fo enquire into. He. 
Barn. It will be known; wid you'll recal your 
pardon, and abhor me, | 

Tho, I never will, Yet be upon your guard in 
this gay thoughtleſs ſeaſon of your life ; when vice 
becomes habitual, the very power of leaving it 
is loſt. | 

| Barn. Hear me, on my. knees, confeſ 

" Tho, Not a ſyllable more upon this ſubject; it 
were not mercy, but cruelty, to hear what muſt 
give you ſuch torment to reveal. 

Barn. This generofity amazes and-diſtrats me. 

" Tho. This remorſe makes.thee dearer to me than 
if thou hadſt never offended. Whatever is your 
fault, of this I am certain, twas harder for you to” 
offend, taan me to pardon, ſ Exit Thorowgood. 

' Barn, Villain | Villain! Villain ! baſely to Wrong 
ſo excellent. a man, Should I again return to folly 
. ——Deteſted thought |! But what of Millwood 
then ?——-Why, 1 renounce her I give her 
up— The ſtruggle ever, and virtue has prevailed, 
Reaſon may convince, but gratitude compelse 
This unlooked for generofity has ſaved me from 
deſtruction. [ Goings. 

| Enter 4 Fernau. | 
| "Feat: Sir, two ladies from your ; uncte. in the 
eountry defire to ſes you. 

Barn. Who ſhould they be. [ Afide.] Tell thera 
Il wait upon em. Exit Footman. 
Methinks I dread to ſee em. No every thing 
alarms me.————Guilt, what à coward haft thou 
2 me! . 

CEN E, another Room in Thorowgood's Houſe. 
+ Enter Millwood, Lucy, and a Footmin« 
| Feot, Ladies, he'll wait upon'you immediately, 
Mit. 'Tis very well. —I thank you. [Exit Foot. 
Enter Barnwell. 

FI Confuſion ! Millwood ! | f 

Mil. That angry look tells me, that nere 1 am 
an unwelcome gueſt; I feared as much; the un- 
happy are ſo every where, 

Barn. Will nothipg but my utter ruin content 


you ; 
15 L Unkind and cruet ! Loſt myſelf; your hap- 
pineſs i is now my only care. 
Barn. How did you gain admüfon? 
Mil. Saying we were defired by your uncle to 
vißt, and, deliver a OR; to you, we were re- 
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ceived. by the-family without ſuſpicion, and with 


much reſpect conducted here. 
Barn. Why did you come at all ? 


Mid. I never ſhall trouble you more. I'm come 


to take my leave for ever. Such is the malice of 


my fate: I go hopeleſs, deſpairing ever to return. 


This hour js all I have left: one ſhort hour is all 1 


have to beſtow on love and you, for whom I thought. 
the longeſt life too ſhort. 122 


Jarn. Then we are met to part for ever? 
Mil. It muſt be ſo. Vet think not that time or 


- 


abſence ſhall ever put a period to my grief, or make 
me love you leſs. Though I muſt leave you, yet 


condemn me not. 
Barn. Condemn you! No; I approve your reſo- 
lution, and rejoice to hear it; tis juſt tis ne- 


cCeſſary I have well weigh'd, and found it ſq. 


La. I am afraid the young man has more ſenſe 
than ſhe thought he had. 3 Afides 


' Barn. Before you came, T had determin'd never 


to ſee you more. | 
Mil. Confuſion ! [Aides 


Lu. Ay, we are all out! this is a turn fo un- 


8  expeRed, t that I ſhall make nothing of my part; 


they. muſt e en play the. ſcene betwixt themſelves. 


[4 dee 
Mil. "Twas ſome relief to think, thongh abſent,. 


you would love me {till ; but to find you had re- 
ſolved to caſt me off This, as I never could ex- 


pect, I have not learnt to bear. 


Barn. I am ſorry to hear you blame me -in a re 


ſolution that ſo well becomes us both. 
Mil. 1 have reaſon for what I do, but you have 


none. 
Barn. Can we want a reaſon for parting, who. 


| have ſo many to wiſh we never had met ? 


Mil. Look on me, Barnwell. Am I deform'd 


you thought the faireſt and the kindeſt of her ſex ; 
whoſe hand, trembling with extaſy, you preſſed 


ox old, that ſatiety ſo ſoon ſucceeds enjoyment > 
Nay, look again; am I not ſhe whom yeſterday 


and moulded thus, while on my eyes you gazed 
with ſuch delight, as if defire increaſed by being, 


fed ? 
Barn. No more; let me repent my former follies, 


| if poſſible, without remembering Naa they were. 


Mil. Why ? 8 


Barn. Such! is my frailty, that tis dangerous. 
Mit: Where. is the danger; fince we are to part * 
, arts, Ts dent E TAL already is doo . 


= _ 
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at leaſt, you do not hate me? 

Mil. Perhaps you pity me ? | bp. 

Barn.. I do I do——Indeed, I do. s 

Mil. You'll think upon me? 

Barn. Doubt it not, Fehile I. can think at all. 

5 J. You may judge an embrace at parting too 
9 a favour though it would be the laſt. [He 

s back.] A look ſhall then ſuffice——Farewel | 

——for ever, [Exexnt Millwood and Lucy. 

Barn. If to reſolve to ſuffer, be to conquer 
nave conquer d. Painful victory 4 

< Re-evter Millwood and Lucy. | 

M7... One thing I had forgot I never muſt 
return to my own houſe again. This I thought 
proper to let you know, leſt our mind. ſhould 
change, and you ſhould ſeek. in vain to find me 
there, Forgive me this ſecond intruſion ; 1 only 
came to give you * caution, and that, perhaps, 
was needleſs, _ 
Barn. -I hope it was; 1 it is kind, and! mut 
thank you for it. 

Mil. My friend, your arm. 17. Luey. 1 Now IT 
am gone for ever. \{ Goinge 

Barn. One thing more Sure thereꝰt no dan- 
ger in my knowing where Gangs go? 1 you think 
ot herwiſeyͥÜ 5 


D feine 
Ly. We are right, 1 find; that's iy cue: (Af. - — 29 


Ah, dear Sir, ſhe's going me knows not whither 3 
- but 80 ſhe muſt. > 


Barn. Humanity obliges me to wiſh you well; * 


- why will you thus expoſe yourſelf to nn 
troubles? 
Lu. Nay, there's no help ſor it: the muſt quit 
the town immediately, and the kingdom as ſoon 
as poſſible. It was no ſmall matter, you may be 
ſure, that could make her reſolve to leave ou. 
Mil. No more, my friend; ſince he for whole 
dear ſake alone I ſuffer, and am content to ſuffer, 
is kind and pities me; where'er I wander, through 
wilds. and deſarts,, benighted and forlorn, chat 
thought ſhall give me comfort. 
N For my ſake !—Oh, tell me how. which 
am I ſ@ eurs'd, to bring ſuch' ruin on thee ?- - 
. No matter; I am contented. with my lot. 


_ Barn. Leave me not in this m. 2 


Mil. I have ſaid, tos much. 
Bara. How, how am I the cauſe of your e 


13 kgs wi jen e, 


Mil. If it be painful to part, then 1 may h6pe, © a 


* 
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e My troubles. can't be greater than they ure. 
1 Well, well, Sir, if the won't ſatisfy you, I 

Barn. I am bound to you beyond expreſſton. 

Mil. Remember, Sir, that I defired me not to! 
hear it. 

Barn. Begin, and eafe my racking eee 

Lz. Why, you muſt know, my lady here was an 
only child; and her parents dying while ſhe was 


young, left her and her fortune (no inconſiderable 


one, I aſſure you) to the care of a gentleman _ 
has a good eftate of his awn. 
Mil. Ay, ay, the barbarous man is rich adds 
but what are riches when compar'd 3 * 
Lu. For a while he perform'd the office of a faith- 
ful guardian, ſettled her in a houſe, hir'd her ſer- 
vants But you have ſeen in What manner the 
| liv'd, fo I need ſay no more of that. 
.. Mil. Howl ſhall live hereafter, Heaven knows! 
Lu. All things went on as one could with 3 till 
ſome time ago, I ife dying, he fell violently in 
love with his charge, and would fain have marry'd 
her. Now the man is neither old nor ugly, but a 
good perſonable ſort of a man; but I don't know 


how it was, the could never endure him. In ſhort, 


ker ill uſage ſo provoked him, that he brought her 


in an account of his executorſhip, wherein he makes 


ker debtor to him 
Mil. A trifle in itſelf, but more than our 
min me, whom; by this unjuſt account, he h 
Kripp'd of all before. 

Lu. Now, ſhe having nolthier money nor friend, 
except me, who am as unfortunate as herſelf, he 
compell'd her to paſs his account, and give bond for 
the ſam he demanded ; but ſtill provided hand- 
ſomely for her, and continued his courtſhip, till 
being inform'd. by his ſpies (truly I ſuſpe& ſome in 

- her own family) that you were entertain'd at her 
Kovuſe, - and ſtaid with her all night, he came this 
morning raving and ſtorming like a madman; talks 


up matters that way) but vows her ruin, un!<s 


de granted you. 
Barn. Muſt the be ruin'd, or find her refuge i in 
\  Rnether's arms? 
Mil. He gave me but an hour to reſolve i in; that's 
happily ſpent with you And now 1 gow—— 
Barn. To be expos d to all the rigours of the 


various a 127 ſumqaer's parebing heat, and 
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* 


no more of marriage, (ſo there's no hope of making 


me ll allow him the ſame favour that he e I 


George am,, _ 7, 
winter's cold; unhouſed, to wander, 8 
through the unhoſpitable werld, in 2 — and 
want; attended with fear and danger, and purſued . 
by malice and revenge. Wouldſt thou endure all 
this for me, and can 1 do nothing, nothing to | 
prevent it ? 

Lu, Tis really a pity there can be no way * 
out. 

Barn. Oh, where are all my reſolutions now? © 

Lu. Now-I adviſed her, Sir, to comply with the 
gentleman. 

Barn. Tormenting fiend, away! I had rather pe- 
riſh, nay, ſee her periſh,' than have her ſaved b 
him, I will, myſelf, prevent her ruin, thou; 
with my own, A moment's patience; I'll return 
immediately. [Zxit Barnwell, 

Lu. Twas well you came; or, by what. I can per- 
ceive, you had loſt him. 

Mil. That, 1 muſt confeſs, was a danger I did not 
foreſeez I was only afraid he ſhould come without 
money. You know, a houle of entertainment, 
like mine, is not kept without expence, . * 

L. That's very true 3 but -then you ſhould be 
| reaſonable in your n tis pity to 2 
a young man. 

Mil. Leave that to me. 

Re-enter Barnwell, with 4 Bag of Money. 

Barn. What am 1 about to do ? Now you, 
who boaſt your reaſon all-ſufficient, ſuppaſe your- 
ſelves in my condition, and determine for me; 
whether tis right to let her ſuffer for my faults, or 
by this ſmall addition to my guilt, Wer the ill 
effects of what is paſt. 

"Lu. Theſe young finners think e thing in 
the ways of wickedneſs ſo ſtrange - Ned” 
tell him, that this is nothing but what's very com- 
mon; for one vice as naturally begets another, as 
a fathers: fam d he'll find out that himſelf, If 
L- lives long enpugh. | [ Afde. 

Barn, Here, take this, and with it purchaſe your 
deliverance; return to your houſe, and live i in peace 
and ſafety, 

Mil. So, I may hope to ſee you 4 again ? 

Barn. Anſwer me not, but fly; leſt, in the ago- 
nies of my remorſe, I take again what is net mine 
to give, and abandon thee to want and _ | 

Mil. Say but you'll come. 

Barn. You are my fate, my heaven or my bent . 
only leave me now, diſpoſe of me hereafter as you. 
pleaſe, - | — Millwood and Luc 
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What have I done? Were my reſalutions founded 
on reaſon, and fincerely made? Why, then, has 


Heaven ſuffer'd me to fall ? I ſought not the occa- 


z 
- 


thou fallen! 


© fion; and, if my heart deceives me not, compaſſion 


and generoſity were my motives.— But why ſhould 
I attempt to reaſon? All is confufion, horror, and 
remorſe. I find I am loſt, caſt down from all my 
late-erected hope, and plunged again in guilt, yer 
ſcarce know how or why: 
Such undiſtinguiſh'd horrors make my brain, 
Like hell, the ſeat of darkneſs a0 of pain. 
. [Exits 
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SCENE, a Rom in Thorowgood's s Houſe. | 


. Toro OO and Trueman diſcovered (with Ac« 


count- Books ): fitting at à Table. 
ELE, I have examin'd your ac- 
counts; they are not only juſt, as I 
have always found them, but regularly kept, and 
fairly enter d. I commend your diligence. Me- 
thod in buſineſs is the ſureſt guide. Aze Barnwell's: 
accounts ready for my inſpection? He does not uſe. 
to be the laſt on theſe occaſions. 
Tr. Upon Aceiving your orders he \etir's, I 
thought, i in ſome confuſion. If you pleaſe, ll go 
and haſten him. I hope. he has not been guilty of 
any neglect. s 
Tm now going to the ane ; let him 
CS at my return 1 Fae to find him ready. 
f [ Exdunts 
2 nter Marta with a Book. Sits and reads. 
"Ms How forcible is truth | The weakeſt mind, 
inſpir'd with love of that, fix'd and collected in it - 
ſelf, with indifference brholds the united force of 


Ther, 


earth and hell oppoing. Such ſouls are rais d 
a above the ſenſe of pain, or ſo ſupported that they 


regard it not. The n cheaply purchaſes his 
heaven; ſmall are his ſufferings, great is his re- 
ward. Not. ſo the-wretch who combats love with 
duty; -whoſe mind, weaken'd and diſſolved by the 
ſaft paſſion, feeble and hopeleſs, oppoſes his own 
deſire.· What is an hour, a day, .a year of pains 
to a whele life of tortures ſuch as theſe ? 
Enter Trueman. 


a 


* 


George Barnwell, 23 


Ma, Ha! Barnwell ! What of him? Speak ! ſay, 
what of Barnwell? ES - . 

Tr. Tis not to be conceal'd; I've news to tell 
of him, that will afflict your generous father, your» 
felf, and all who know him. 3-4 F | 

1 Ma. Defend us, Heaven ! n 

Tr. I cannot ſpeak it. See there. 

[Trueman gives a letter; Maria reads. 

I know my abſence will ſurprize my bonour d maſ= _ 
ter and yourſelf Z and the more, when you ſhall un- 
derfland, that the rea ſon of my withdrawing, is, my 
Baving embexxled part of the cafh with which I was 
aue After this, tis needleſs to inform you, that 
I intend never to return again. Though this might 
have been known by examining my, acconnts, yet to 
prevent that unneceſſary trouble, and to cut off all-> \» 
fruitleſs expectations of my return, I bave left this 
from the le "Saks George Barnwell, 


F.. Loſt indeed! Yet how he ſhould be guilty + 
of what he there charges himſelf withal, raiſes my 
wonder equal to my grief, Never had youth a 
| higher ſenſe of virtue. Juſtly he thought, and as 
he thought he practiſed; never was life more re- 
gular than his. An underſtanding uncommon at 
his years; an open, generous manlineſs of temper; 
his manners eaſy, unaffected, and engaging. 
Ma. This, and much more, you might have ſaid 
with truth, He was the delight of every eye, and 
joy of every heart that knew, him. 
Tr. Since ſuch he. was, and was my friend, can 
I ſapport his loſs} See, the faireſt, happieſt maid 
\ this wealthy city boaſts, . kindly condeſcends to 
| _ weep for thy unhappy fate, poor, ruin'd Barawell! ,, 
Ma. Trueman, do you think a foul ſo delicate 
gas his, ſo ſenſible of ſhame, can e er ſubmit to live 
a flave to vice??? JEET AE, 4 * 
Tr. Never, never. So well I know him, Pm 
ſure this act of his, ſo contrary to his nature, muſt 
have been cauſed by ſome unavoidable neceſſity. 
Ha. Is there no means yet to preſerve him? 
Tr. Oh, that there were! but few men recorer 
their reputation loſt, a merchant neyer. Ner 
would he, 1 fear, thöugh | ſhould find him, ever 
be brought to look his injur d maker in the face. 
Ma. I-fear a« much, and therefore would never . * 
hare my father know it. . Soar” 
Fr. That's impoſſible. 


| Th. "Ti: edler I've mark ie he, 
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ſhew it, with "hs, letter, ta your father, at bie 


return. 

Ma. If I hoe ſupply the money, could you Fo 
diſpoſe. of that and the-account, as to conceal this 
unhappy miſmanagement from my father? 

Tr. Nothing more eaſy. But can you intend 11 
Will yon ſave a helpleſs wretch from ruin? Oh, 
*twere an act worthy ſuch exalted virtte as Maria's! 
Sure Heaven, in mercy to my friend, inſpired 


generous thought. 


Ma. Doubt not but 1 would purchaſe lo great = 


Happineſs at a much dearer price. But:how ſhall « 


the be found? 

Tr. Truftto my diligence for that. In the mean 
time, I'll conceal his abſence from your father, or 
find fuch excuſes for it, that the reaF cauſe ſhall ne- 
ver be ſuſpected. 


a. In attempting to ſave from mame one 
whom we hope may yet return to virtue, to Hea- 


ven and you, the only witneſſes of this action, I 


appeal, whether I do My thing miſbecoming my 


ſex and character. 


Tyr. Earth muſt approve the * and Heaven, r | 


doubt not, will reward it. 

Ma. If Heaven ſucceeds it, I am well wwirdZ 
A virgin's fame is ſullied by ſuſpicion's lighteſt 
breath: and therefore, as this muſt be a ſecret from 
my father and the world, for Barnwell's ſake; for 


mine, let it be fo to him. Exeunt. 
SCENE, a Room in Millwood's oe. N 


Enter Lucy and Blunt. 


| 25 Well, what do you thinly, of Millwoot's | 
conduct now] 


Bunt I own it is ſurprising · 1 dot Re 


fs 


which to admire moſt, her feigned or his real'paſ- 


ſion z though I haye. fometimes been afraid, that 


her zratles would diſcover her. But his youth and” 
want of experience niake it the eaſter to impoſe, on 


- him. 
Lu. No, it is his . To do him juſtice, not- 


\ withſtanding Rs youth, he don't want a . A 


ing. But you"men are much eaſier impoſed on in 
- thefe: affairs, than your 'vanity will allow you. to 
belieye. Let me ſee the wiſeſt of you all us much 
in lode with me as Barnwell is with Millwood; and 
I Mengage to make a8 great a fool of him. 

Blunt. And, all eireumſtances conſider d, to make 
as much money of him too 

Lu. I can't anſwer for thats Her wi 


making 3 and the vari 
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Airatagems 4 which ſhe has obliged him to coßti- 


* % * * _ = * 
1 


nue that courſe, aſtoniſh even me, who know her 
ſo well. 

Blunt. But then you are to conſider chat the- . 
money; was his maſter s. 

Lu. There was the difficulty of it. Had it — 
his own, it had* been nothing. Were the world 
his, ſhe might have it for a ſmile, But thoſe golden 
days are done; he's ruin'd, and Millwood's * 
of farther profits there, are at an end. 

Blunt. That's no more than ye all expected. 

Lu. Being call'd by his maſter to make up his 
accounts, he was forc'd to quit his houſe and ſer- 
vice; and wiſely flies. to Millwood for relief and 
entertainment. 

Blunt. 1 have not heard of this before: how: ad 
ſhe receive him; 

Lu, As you would, expeRt. ; She wonder'd * 
he meant; was aſtöniſh d at his impudence; and, 
with an air of modeſty peculiar to herſelf, ſwore- 
ſo heartily that ſhe never ſaw him before, that the | 

t me out of countenance. 

Blunt. That's much indeed ! But how did Barns 
well behave ? 

Lu. He grieved; and at length, enraged at this 
barbarous treatment, Was preparing to be gone; 
and making towards the door, ſhew'd a ſum of 
money which he had brought from his maſter „ 


the laſt he is ever likely to _ from thence. 


Blunt. 4 then Millwagd? . - 
Lu. Ay, the with her _ * returned to 
her old arts of — ſ wearing, and difſermbling ; 
hung on his neck, wept, and ſwore was meant in 
jeſt, The amorous youth melted into tears, = cul , 
the money into her lap, and ſwore he Sad ook 
die than think. het falſe. | | 

Blunt. Strange infatuation |- | 


5 Lu. But what enſued was ſtran GU. A5 


py and fears, followed by reconcilement, ever 
creaſe love where the paſſioꝝ · is ſincert, ſo in him 
it caus'd ſo wild a * 9% of exceſſive fondneſs, 


Euiſh, that nature ſeem'ddinking with the weighty 
and his charm'd ſoul diſpoſed to quit his breaſt for 


ber. ., Juſt then, when every paſſion with lawleſs 


anarchy preyail'd, and reafon was in the raging 


tempeſt loſt, the cruel, artful Millwood, prevail'd- 


upon the wretched youth to re u cr ee : 
nn but. to think 3 8 * 2 
. * a 2 * wa \ 


v 


» 


I 


ſuch joy, ſuch grief, ſuch: pleaſureg and ſuch ans 
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Blunt. I am amaz'd ! What can it be? 
Lu. You will be more ſo, to hear it is to attempt - 
the life of his neareſt relation, and beſt bene factor. 
Blunt. His uncle! whom we have” often heard 
«him ſpeak of, as a gentleman of a large eftate, and 
"fair character, in the country where he lives ! 
Tu. The ſane. She was no ſooner poſſeſſed of 
the laſt dear purchaſe of his ruin, but her avarice, 
_ inſatiate as the grave, demanded this horrid ſacrifice, © 
Barnwell's near relation ! whoſe blood muſt ſeal the 
dreadful ſecret, and prevent the terrors of her guilty 
feats. 

Blunt. Is it poſſible ſhe could perſuade him to do 
an act like that? He is by nature honeſt, grateful, 
-compaſſionate, and generous. 

L. Tis true, at the naming of the murder of 
his uncle, he ſtarted into rage; and, breaking from 
her arms, (where ſhe till then had held him with 
well-diſſembled love, and falfe endearments) called 
her cruel, monſter, devil! and told her. ſhe was born 
for his deftruction. She thought it not for her pur- 
poſe to meet his rage with her rage, but affected a 
moſt paſſionate fit of grief, railed at her fate, and 
curs'd her wayward ſtars, that ſtill her wants ſhould 
force her to preſs him to act ſuch deeds as ſhe muſt 
needs abhor as well as he. She told him neceflity | 
bad no law, and love no bounds; that therefore he 
never truly loy'd, but meant, in her neceſſity, te 
forſake her. Then ſhe kneel'd, and ſwore, that 
fince by his refuſal he had given her cauſe to doubt 
„is love, ſhe never would ſee him more, unleſs, te 
prove it true, he robb'd his uncle to ſupply her 
wants, and-murder'd him to keep it from ä 

Blunt. I am aſtoniſhed! What ſaid he? 

Lu. Speechleſs he ſtobd; but in his face you 
might have read, that various paſſions tore his very 
foul. Oft he in anguith threw his eyes towards 
heaven, then wept and grean d, and beat his-troubled 
breaſt; at length, with horror not to be expreſs'd, 
he cry 20, Thou curſed fair, have I not given dread- 
ful proofs of love ? What drew mefrom my youth- 
ful innocence, and ſtain'd my then unſpotted ſoul, 
but love ? What cauſed me to-rob my worthy, gen» + 
. tle maſter, but curſed love! What makes me now 
a a fugitive from his ſervice, toath'd dy-myſelf, and 

ſcorn d by all the world, but love? What fills my 
eyes with tears, my ſbul with torture never felt on 
this fide death before? Why love, love, love! And 
why, above all, do I reſolve (for, tearing his hair, 
he cried, 1 1 do reſolye) ta kill my uncle 5 


George Barmoell. 7 

Blunt. Was ſhe not moved? It makes me weep 
to hear the ſad relation. | 

Lu. Yes=—=with' joy, that ſhe had gain'd her 
point. - She gave him no time to cool, but urged 
him to attempt it inſtantly. He's now gone. If 
; 2 it, and eſcapes, there's more money 

for if not, he'll ne'er return, and then ſhe's 
fairly rid of him. 1 
Blunt. "Tis: time the world were rid of ſuch #. 
monſter. 

Lu. If we don't uſe our 8 to prevent 
the murder, we are as bad as ſhe. 

Blunt, I am afraid it is too late. 

Lu. Perhaps not. Her barbarity to Barnwell . 
makes me hate her. We have run too \ 
length with her already“ I did not think her or or 
mylelf ſo wicked, as I find, upon reflection, we are. 

Blunt. "Tis true, we have been all. $0o0.much ſo. 

But there is ſomething ſo horrid in murder, that 
all other crimes ſeem nothing when compared to 
that; I would not be involv'd in the guilt' of it for 
all the world. 

Lu. Nor 1, Heaven knows, Therefore — 
clear ourſelves, by doing all that is in eur power e 
prevent it. I have juſt thought of a, way that to 
me ſeems probable. Will you Join with me to de- 
te this curſed deſign ? 

Blunt, With all my heart. He who knows of a 
murder intended to be coramitted, and does not 
diſcover it, in the eye of the law and reaſon i is a 
murderer. 4 

Lu. Let us loſe no time; Tu e ou with 


the particulars as we go. Exeunt. 
SCENE, a Vall, at ſome Dance Lr 4 
Country-Sgat. i 6 


Enter Barnwell. | 

* Bans A diſmal gloom obſcures the free of day. 
Either the ſyn has Hipp'd behind a cloud, or jour 
neys down the weſt of heaven with more than com. 
mon ſpeedy to avoid the fight of what I am doom's, 
to act. Since I ſet forth en this accurs'd deſign, .. 
where'er I tread, methinks the ſolid earth trem- 
bleys beneath fest. Murder my ufcle!. my fa 
ther's only brother —and, fince his death, has been 
to me a father; that took me up an infant and an 
orphan, rear'd me with tendereft care, and fil} in- 
dulged mg. with mot paternal fendneſs? Yet here 1 
ſtand his deſtin'd murderer .. ſtiffen with hors 
vor acm 0WB imer Tis 15 ungerform — 
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What if I quit my bloody purpoſe, and fly the place? 
Going, then ſtops.— But whither, oh, whicher 
all I fly ? My mafter's once friendly doors are ever 

ſhut againſt me; and without money Millwood will 

never ſee me more; and ſhe has got ſuch firm 
poſſeſſion of my heart, and governs there with ſuch. 
deſpotic ſway, that life is not to be endured Mith- 
eut her. Ay, there's the cauſe of all my fin and ſor- 
row: tis more than love; it is the fever of the ſoul, 
and madneſs of deſire. In vain does nature, reaſon“ 
conſcience, all oppoſe it; the impetuous paſſion 
bears down all before it, and drives me on to luſt, 
to theft, and murder. Oh, conſcience ! feeble guide 
to virtue! thou only ſhew'ſt us when we go aſtray, 
but wanteſt power to ſtop us in our courſe !—Ha! 
In yonder ſhady walk I ſee my uncle He's alone 

Now for my diſguiſe. [ Plucis out a vigor. |——— 

This is his hour of private meditation. Thus 

daily he prepares his ul for heaven; while J-—— 

. But what have I to do with heaven? Ha! no ſtrug- 

Les, conſcience | 

Hence, hence remorſe, and every thought that's 
good; 3 | 

« The ſtorm that luſt began, muſt end in blood. 

. [Puts on the vizor, draws a piſtol, and exit. 
.SCEN E, a cloſe Walk in a Wad, | 
4 Enter Uncle. 

Uncle. If 1 were ſuperſtitious, I ſhould fear ſome 
danger lurk'd unſeen, or death were nigh. A heavy 
melancholy clouds my fpirits. My imagination is 
fill'd with ghaftly forms of dreary graves, and bo- 
dies chang'd by death; when the pale lengthen'd 
viſage attracts each weeping eye, and fills the mu- 
fing ſoul at once with grief and horror, pity and 
averſion.— I will indulge the thought. The wiſe 
man prepares himſelf for death, by making it fami- 
har to his mind. When ftrong reflections hold the 
mirror near, and the living in the dead behold 
their future ſelf z how does each inordinate paſſion 
and defire ceaſe, or ficken at the view! The mind 
- frarce moves; the blood, curdling and chill'd, 
creeps ſlowly through the veins: fix'd ill,” and 
motionlefs we ſtand; ſo like the ſolerfM _obje of 
our thoughts, we are, almoſt_ at preſent what we 
maſt be hereafter ; till curiofity awakes the foul, 

and ſets it on enquiry, * 8. 

Enter George Barnwell, at a Diſfance. 
Oh, Death! thou ſtrange myſterious power, ſeen 
every day, yet never underſtood but by the.incom- 
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mind of man, that with à thought circles the 
earth's vaſt globe, ſinks to the centre, or aſcends 
above the ſtars ; that worlds exotic finds, or thinks 
iz finds, thy thick clouds attempts to paſs in vain 
loſt and bewildered in the horrid gloom, defegted, 
ſhe-returns more-doubtfu] than before; of nothing 
certain, but of labour loſt. - 

During this ſpeech Barrywe etimes preſents 

[ the 2 Joe draws it gt 2 2 | 

Barn. Oh, 'tis impoſlible! 


«[.T browing down the 
[Uncle farts and attempts to draaw feng 
Uncle. A mart ſo year me! arm'd and m 
Barn. Nay, then there's no retreat. 
[ Plucks a peignard from bis boſom, and fiabs bim. 
Uncle. Oh, I am flain ! All gracious Heaven, re- 
gard the prayer of thy dying ſervant; bleſs, with 
the choiceſt bleſſings, my deareſt nephew; forgive 
my murderer, and take my fleeting ſoul to-endleſs _ 
mercy. 
[Barnwell th7ows off his maſk ; runs to bim; and 
*. kneeling by bim, raiſes and chafes bim. 
Barn. Expiring ſaint! Oh, murder'dy* martyr'd-' 
uncle] lift up your dying eyes, and view your ne- 
| rag. in your murderer !-—-Oh, do not look fo ten- 
erly upon me Let indignation lighten from your 
eyes, and blaſt me ere you dic hy Heaven, he 
weeps, in pity of my woes '———Tears, tears, for 
blood——"The murder'd, in the agonies death, 
weeps for his murderer——Oh, ſpeak your pious 
purpoſe ; pronounce my pardon, then, and take me 
with you He . but cannot=--Oh, Why, 
with ſuch fone affection, do you preſs my murder - 
ing hand ? [Uncle fight, and die.] Lite, that 
| hovered on his lips but tit he Had ſeuled my pardon, 
in that ſigh expired. He's gone for ever=--['Sqyoons _ 
away ] Ds Uſtill breathe, and'taintwith my infeg- 
tious 2; ath the wholeſome air? Let Heaven, from 
its hi a in juſtice or in merey, now look: © 
down on that dear murdered ſaĩnt, and me the mur- 
derer; and if Ms vengeance ſpares, let ſtrike, 
and end my wretched being - Murder the worſt of 
erimes, and parricide the worſt of murders," and 
this the worſt of parricides. | "RIP 
* Oh, may it ever ſtapd alone accurft 4". 
'The laſt of — av it: is 9 


— 1 . NS — <o—_—_—_— 


de ſo too; there's all my hope. 
than loſe a moment's time. Even now the horrid 
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SCENE, a Rom in Thorowgood's Houſes 


Enter Maria, meeting Trueman. 


* 
Me. HAT news of Barawell? 
Tr. None; I have ſought him with 
the greateſt diligence, but all in vain. q 

Ma. Does my. father yet ſuſpect the cauſe of his 
abſence? _ 

Tr, All appeared fo juſt and fair to him, i it is n net 
poſſible he ever ſhould. But his abſence will no lon- 
ger be concealed. Your father is wiſe; and though 
eems to hearken to the friendly excuſes I would 
i make for Barnwell, yet I am aft aid he regards em 

only as ſuch, without ſuffering them to influence his 

judgment. 
Enter Thorowgood and Lucy, - 

Ther. This woman, here, has given me a ſad, and, 
bating ſome circumſtances, too probable an account 

of Barnwell's defection. 

Lu. I am ſorry, Sir, that my frank confeſſion of 

my former unhappy courſe of life, ſhould cauſe you 
to ſuſpect my truth on this occaſion. 

Thor. It is not that; your confeflion has in it all 
the appearance of truth. Among many other par- 
ticulars, ſhe informs nte that Barnwell has been in- 
fluenced to break his truſt, and wrong me at ſeveral 
times, of Conſiderable ſums of money. Now as 1 

- know this fo be falſe, I would fain doubt the whole 
of her relation; too dreadful to be willingly believed. 

Ma. Sir, your pardon; I find myſelf on a ſudden 
ſo indiſpos'd that I muſt retire, Poor ruin'd Barn- 
well! Wretched, loſt Maria! [ Afide, Exit Maria. 

Ther. How I am diſtreſſid on every fide? Pity for 

that unhappy youth, fear for the life of a much va- x, 
| lyed friend — and then, my child the only joy 
and hope of my declining life Jer melancholy 
iacreaſes houtly, and gives me painful apprehenſions 
of her loſs—— Oh, Trueman, this perſon, inform 
me that your friend, at the inftigation of an impious 
woman, is gone to rob and murder his venerable 2 
Ti. Oh, execrable deed: I am blaſted man 
horror of the thought! 1 

Lu. This delay may ruin all. » Ten: 
- "Thor, What to do or think, 1 Know not. T 
he ever wrong'd me 1 is falſe ; the reſt 


— 


Tr. Truſt not to that; rather ſuppoſe all true, 


peed may be doing—dreadful imagination lor it caa 
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be done, and we be vainly debating on the means te” 
prevent what is already paſt. _ 

Thor. This earneſtneſs convinces me, that he 
knows more than he has yet diſcovered, What, ho! 
without there, Who waits? 


Enter a Servant. x 1 


Order the groom to ſaddle the ſwifteſt horſe, and FER 
pare to ſet out with ſpeed ; an affair of life and death 
demands his diligence. [Exit Servant] For you, 
__ whoſe behaviour on this occaſion I have no time to 
commend as it deſeryes, I:muſt engage your farther 
aſſiſtance, Return, and obſerve” this Millwood till I 
come. I have your directions, and will follow you 
as ſoon as poſſible. [Exit Lucy.] Trueman, you, 1 
am ſure, will not be idle on this occaſion, : 
a [Exit Thorowgood: 
Ty. He, only, who i is a friend, can Judge of my 
diſtreſs, Exit. 
SCENE, Millwood's « Houſe... 


Enter Millwood, 7 


Mill. I wiſh I knew the event of his defigo, The 
attempt without ſucceſs would ruin him. Well; 
what have-I to apprehend from that? I fear too 
much. The miſchief being only intended, his friends, | 
through pity of his youth, turn all their: rage on me. 
Iſhould have thought of that before, Suppoſe the deed *> 

done; then, and then only, I ſhall be ſecure—Or what : 
if he returns without attempting it at all. 3 
Enter Barnwell 6hoedy. 
But he is here, and 1 have done him wrong. His 
| bloody hands ſhe w he has done the deed, but ſhew Ws 
wants the prudence to conceal it. 

Barn. Where ſhall I hide me ? Whither ſhall I ys 
to avoid the ſwift unerring hand of juſtice ? 

Mil. Diſmiſs your fears : though thouſands had 
pufſued you to the door, yet being entered here, you 

are as ſafe as innocente. I have a cavern, by art o 
cunningly contrived, that the piercing eyes of jen- 
louſy and revenge may ſearch in vain, nor find the 

entrance to the ſafe retreat. There will I hide vo, 
if any danger's near. ; 

Barn. Oh, bide D myſelf, it it be poſ⸗ 
ſible ; for while I bear my conſcience in my boſom, - 
thoughl were Rid where man's eye never ſaw, nor 
light e'er daun d, twere all in vain. | For, oh! that. 
inmate, that impartial judge, will try, convict, and 
ſentence me for murder, and execute me with Nevere' - 

ending torments. Behald.theſe Hands, all etirafon'd- 
o'er Wu, de ar uncle's blood. end 


— » * — 
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make a ſtatue ſtart with horror, or turn ali ring man 
into a ſtatue! 


Mil. Ridiculous! Theg it ſeems you are afraid of - 


your own ſhadow; or, Your, s leſs than ſhadow, your 
conſtience. 

Harn. Tho' to man hes did the accurſed 
aft what can we hide from Heaven's all-ſeeing eye ? 

Mil. No more of this tuff, What advantage have 
vou made of his death; or What advantsge may Yet 
de made 3 ? Did you ſecure the keys of his trea- 
ſure, which, no doubt, were about him? What gold, 


what je wels, or what elſe of value have you brought 


me? 4 
Barn. Think you I added facrilege to murder! 


pa Oh, had you ſeen him as his life lowed from him in 


a crimſon flood, aud heard him praying for medy the 
double name of nephew and of murderer; (alas, 


alas ! he knew not then, that his nephew was his 
murderer ) how would you have wiſh'd, as 1 did, 


FRY though you had a thouſand years of life to come, to 


oY 


have give them all.to have lenthened his one hour, 


Bot being dead, fled the fight of what my hands had 
done; nor could I, to have gained the empire of the 
Von, have: violated, by theft, his ſacred corſe. 


MIL. Whibhitg,areppitcrote, canting villain! to 


"nar your uncle, rob him of life, nature's firſt, 
laſt, dear prerogative, after which there's no injury, 
. then. fear to take what he no longer wanted, and 


bring tome your penury and guilt. Do ou think 


; 


I'll Hazard my reputation, naß, x life, to enter- 
- tain you? 


Barn. Oh, Millwood 1-——this from thee 3 N 


But 1 have done. If you hate me, if you wiſh me 


dead, then are you happy; for, bs "tis: Tues my 
Brief will quickly end mae. 


Mil. In his madneſs be wil diſcover all, 56d W. 


Lolve me in bis ruin. We art on a precipice from 


whence there's no retreat for both— Then, to pre- 
ſerve myſelf Pau ſes. There is no other 
way 

te when danger's orefiing, and there's u room for 
choice It muſt be done. | Afdes Rings a bell. 


Enter a\Servant.) Fetch mean omicer, and feize this 
Villain. He has confeſs d himſelf a murderer. Should 
wed him Grapes I might juſtly be thought as bad as 


. [ Exit Servant. 


Harn. Oh, Millwood! ſure you do nat, 0 an- 


not mean it. Stop, the meſſe enger z upon my knees, 
beg you'd call him back. Tig fit kdic indred, but 


Y not by you. Ll N ee imp the 


"Tis dreadful, but reflection comes too 


Serge Banne; 8 


| Kande'of juſtice; indeed 1 will; for aenthis all T wi 
But thy ingratitude ſo tears my wounded foul, t 
worſe ten thouſand times than death with tortugh. 8 
Mil. Call it what you will; I am willing te 
live, and live ſecure, which nothing but your death 
cnn Warrant. 
Barum. If there be a pitch of wickedneſs. that ſety 
the author beyond the reach of vengeance, you 
muſt be ſecure. But what remains for me, but 
diſmal dungeon, hard galli . fetters, an anful ; 
trial, and an ignominious death; juftly to fall, une, 
pitied, and abhorred ? This I could bear, nay, wiſh 
an to avoid, had it but come from any hand os 
ines 


9 Enter Blunt, Officer, and Attendants, 


Mil, Heaven defend me | ! Conceal a murderer! 
Here; Sir, take this youth into your cuſtody; I ac- 
- cuſe him of murder, and will Py 2 good 
my charge. eine bim. 
Barn. To whom, of what, 211 oly 4 | Fcomes 
plain? I'll, not accuſe her. The hand of heaven is- _ 
in it, and this the puniſhment of luſt and parricides -. 
Be warn'd,. ye youths, who ſee my ſad deſpair: 
Avoid le wd women, falſe as they are fair, | 
By my example learn to ſhun my fate: 
. (How wretched'is the man who's wiſe too late 5 
Exe innocence, and fame, and life be loſt; 
Herę purchaſe wiſdom, cheaphy, at my colt. 8 
Exeunt Barnwell, Officers: and Attendants, 
Mil. e's Lucy 7 Wenn, 
a. time ? 
Blunt: Would Thad beef tod key will- oon 
be here 1 and I hope to thy confuſion, chou de 1+ 
Mil. Inſolert! This to me 
Blunt. The worſt that we know of the devil 5 1% 
that he Hit ſeduces to . and then betrays ta pu- 
; niſhtnent. © 2M Exit Blunt: - 
Mil. They diſapprove of ne then 
8 My ruin is reſolved. I ſee my danger; but ſcorn 
both it and them. 1 was not erer by fuck” _ 
weak inflruments. - [Going © 


— Enter Thorowgesd. 22 , 
The Where bs the ſcandal of har own leg vnd. 

cyrſe of ours? | 
& Wine means the wee 525 as 


ou eek? J 
55. Millwood.” 


«Mit. Wet Fu hv ene . 1 
Millwood. AL TE | WY * —— Re 


1 
-- 
* - 
— _—— 
* 
- 


$ 


# 


1 — * 


4 


- 


n George Barnwell. | 


The. Then you are the moſt implous-wretch chat 
e'er the ſun beheld. * 
Mil, From your appearance I ſhould have ex- 
E wiſdom and moderation, but your manners 
belie your aſpect. What is your buſineſs here ? 1 
Know you not. 
The. Hereafter you may know me better z 1 am 
Barnwell's maſter. 
Mil. Then you are maſter to a villain; which; I 
think, is not much to your credit. 
The. Had he been as muck above thy arts, as - 
my credit is ſuperior to thy malice, I need not have 
'-  bluthed towwn him. 
Mil. My arts! I don't underſtand you, Sir; if 
he has done amiſs, What's that to me? Was he 
my ſervant, or yours? You ſhould have taught 
him better. | 
Tho. Why ſhould I wonder to find ſuch uncom- 
mon impudence in one arriv'd to ſich a height of 
- wickedneſs! Know, ſorcereſs, I'm not ignorant 
of any of the arts by which you firft deceived the 
unwary youth. I know how, ſtep by ftep, you've 
led him on, reluctant and unwilling, from crime 
to crime, to this laſt horrid act; which you con- 
- trived, and by ren wiles even forced him to 
commit. 
MM. Hal Lucy has got the advantage, and ac- 
- cuſed me firſt, © Unleſs I can turn the accuſation, 
and fix it upon her and Blunt, Lam loſt,  [Afde, 
Tho. Had I'known your defign 3 it 
had been prevented. To ſee you puniſhed, as the 
law directs, is all that now remains. Poor fatis- 
faction] for he, innocent as he is ewe to 
Fou, muſt ſuffer too. ; 
MI. I find, Sir, we are both unhappy i in- our 
3 farvants. I was ſurpriaed at fuch il treatment 
without cauſe from a gentle man of your appearance; 
| - » And therefore tos 2 returned it: for which 1 
Ak peur pardon. en you have: doen fo | 
| Fe far impoſed on, as * think me engaged in à former 


_ correſpondence with your ſervant," and ſome way or 
© other acceſſary to his undoing. - . 
Tho. I charge you as the Cauſe, the ſole ciuſe of 
all his guilt, and all bis ſuffering ; of all he now 
l endures, and muſt endure, till a violent and ſhame-_ 
cl death ſhall put a dreadful, period to his life and 
- - miſeries together. 
MA. Tis very ſtrange ! But who's ſecure from © 
1 and detraction ? Sa far from contributing 
ttz his ruin, I never ſpoke to him till figce this - 
2 75 1 Wen as Lee 


- George Barmuell. 35 
"Tis true I have a ſervant, on whoſe account he 
hath of late frequented my houſe, If ſhe has abuſed | 
my good opinion of her, am I to blame? Has not ® 
Barnwell done the ſame by you ? | | 
Tho, I hear you ;*pray go on. 5 
Au. I have been informed he had a violent paſ- 
ſion for her, and ſhe for him: but, till now, Fal- 
ways thought it innocent, I know her poor, ind 
iven to expenſive pleaſures. Now, who can tell 
Gut, ſhe might have influenced the amorous youth te 
commit this murder to ſupply her extravagancies.— 
Jt muſt be ſo, * I now recolleQ a thouſand circum- 
ſtances that confirm it, TII have her, and a man 
ſervant whom JI ſuſpect as an accomplice, ſecured 
immediately. I hope, Sir, you will lay aſide your 
ill- grounded ſuſpicions of me, and join to puniſh 
the real contrivets of this bloody deed. [Offers to 20. 
Tho. Madam, you paſs not this way: I ſee your 
deſign, out ſhall protect them from your malice. R 
Mil. 1 hope you will not uſe your influence, and 
the credit of your name, - to, ſcreen, ſuch guilty 
wretches. Confider, Sir, the wick&neſs-of per + 
ſuading,a thoughtleſs youth to ſuch'a crime. 
4 Tho, I do—and of betraying him when it-was 
One. X , . No - # 
Mil. That which you call betraying him may 
convince. you of my innocence.. She who loves 
him, though ſhe contrived the murder, would never 
have delivered him into the hands of juſtice, as I, 
truck with horror at his crimes, have doſe. 
The. How thould an unexperienced-youth eſcape 
her Mares ! Even I, that with juſt prejudice came 
prepared, had by her artful ſtory been. deceiyed, 
but that my ſtrong conviction of her guilt makes | 
even a doubt impoſſible !” [| Afide.] Thoſe whom — _. 
ſubtilly you would acguſe, you know are your ac- _ , 
cuſers; and, which proves unanſwerably their in- 
nocence and your guilt, they accuſed you before 
the deed was done, apd did all that as in their 
powento prevent it. ns CIP OP ES 
Mi. Sir, you are very hard to be convinced; 
but I have a proof, which, when produced, will . 
ſilence all objeions. . * - [Exit Millwood.. © '* 
Enter Lucy, Trueman, Blunt, Offcers, Cc. 5 
Lu. Gentlemen, pray place yourſelves, ſome on 
one fide of that door, and ſome on the other; 
watch her entrance, and act as your prudence-ſhall 
direct you. This way, {To Thorowgood.] "and 
nate her behaviour. I —_ obſerved her ; the'r 


mY . 
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36 93 Beuge Barnwell. . 
driven to the laſt extremity, and is * bane 
"OR reſolution. ' I gueſs at her deſign. * 


, Millwood way Pißel, Trueman ſecures 
er. 
3 * thy power of doing miſchief end3; de- 
-ceitful, cruel, bloody woman ! | 
Mil, Fool, hypocrite, villain, man ! thou canſt 
not call me that. 
"Tr. To call thee woman were to wrong thy ſex, 
thou devil! 
il. That imaginary being i is an emblem of thy 
. curſed ſex collected. A mirror, wherein each par- 
ticular man may ſee his own likeneſs, and that 
of all mankinßd. 
HR Typo. Think not, by aggravatihg the faults of 
others to extenuate thy own, of which the abuſe of 
ſuch uncommon * of mind and body is not 
| the leaſt, 3 
il. If ſuch I had, well may I curſe your bar- 
barous ſex, Who robbed me of em ere I knew their 
worth; then left me, too late, to count their va- / 
due by their loſs. Anothey and another ſpeiler- 
* came, and all my gain was poverty and reproach. 
My ſoul difdain'd, and yet diſdains, dependance and 
contempt. Riches, no matter by what means ob- ; 
tained, I ſaw ſecured the worſt of men from both. a 
I found it, therefore, neceſſary to be rich, and to 
8 that end I ſummoned all my arts. You-call em 
. wicked, be it ſo; they were ſuch as my conver- 
| Aation with your ſex had furniſhed me withal. 
* 250. Sure none but the worſt of men converſed 
With thee. = 
Mil. Men of all denies, and all profeſſions, I 
Have known, yet found nb difference," but in their 
ſeveral capgcities; all were alike wicked, to the ut- 
moſt of their.power. I know you, and I hate you 
all; Texpe@ no mercy, and I aſk for none; I fol- 
15 lowed my inclinations, and that the beſt of you do | 
every day. What are your laws, of which you 
4 make your boaſt, but the fool's wiſdom, and the 
© coward's valour, the inſtrument and ſcreen of all 
your viliainies? By them you puniſh in others what 
Jou act yourſelves, or would have ated had you 
been in their circumſtances. The ji dge who con- 
demns the poor man for being a thief, had been a 
thief himſelf had he been poor. Thus you go on, 
deceiving and being 8 harraſſing, plaguing, 
_ and deftroying one 2 ado are your 
univerſal prey 3 5 | 


Genre Barnwell. 
Women, by whom you are, the ſource of j joy, 


With cruel arts you labour to deftroy : * 


A thouſand ways our ruin yon purſue, 
Vet blame in us thoſe arts firſt taught by 
Oh, may from hence each violated maid, 


By flattering, faithleſs, batb'rous man betray” d, 


When robb'd of innocence, and virgin fame, 
From your deſtruction raiſe a nobler name; 
To avenge their ſex's wrongs devote their mind, 
And future Millwoods prove to plague mankind... 
* 


1 | 


SCENE, a Dungeon, a Table, and Teng; 25 


Barnwell reading. 


| Eater Thorowgood at 4 Diſtancę. 
Tho. HERE ſee the bitter fruits of paſſion's 


deteſted reign, and ſenſual appetite in- 


dulged ; ſevere reflections, penitence, and tears, 
Barn. My honoured, injured maſter, whoſe gel- 

nels has covered me a thouſand times with ſhame, - 

forgive this laſt unwilling diſreſpect. Indeed I faw 
ou not. 

f : Tho. Tis well; J hope you are better employed 

in viewing of yourſelf; I ſent a reverend divine to 


teach you to improve it, and ſhoulg be glad to hear 


of his ſucceſs, | 

Darn. The word of truth, which he recommended . 
for my conſtant. companion in this my fad retire - 
ment, has at length removed the doubts 1 laboured 


unders From thence I've learned the infinite ex- 


tent of heavenly mercy; that my offences, though 
_ great, are not unpardonable : and that tis not m 
intereft only, but my duty, to believe and to re- 
joice in my hope. 'So mall heaven receive the 
glory, and futurè penite nts the profit of my example. 
Tho. Paocged, 
Barn. Tis wonderful that words mould charm 
deſpair, ſpeak peace and parden to à _murderer's' 


- conſcience ; but truth and mercy flow in every ſen- 


tence, attended with force and energy divine. 
How ſhall 1 deſcribe my preſent ſtate of mind? I 


hope in doubt, and trembling 1 rejoice J feel my- + - 


grief-increaſe, even as my Fears give way. Joy and 

gratitude now ſupply mere” tears than * * 
lah of deſpair hefore. 

3 - *. 9 4 * 4 6 
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| Tho. Theſe are the genuine ſigrfs of true ber 
tance; the only preparatory, the certain way to 


L everfaſting peace. 

Barn. What do I owe for all your generous kinds 
els } But though I cannot, heaven cn and will 
reward you. 

The." To ſee thee thus, is joy too grest for wordts 
Farewel, Heaven ftrengthen thee : Farewell. 

Barn. Oh, Sir, there's ſomething I would ſays 
if my fad ſwelling heart would give me leave. 

Tho. Give it vent awhile, and try. 

Barn. I had a friend“ tis true I am unworthy 
yet methinks your generous example might per- 
ſuade Could I not, ſee him once, before I go 
from whence there s no return? ; 

. Tho, He's coming, and as much thy friend aa 
. ever, I will not anticipate his ſorrow; too ſoon 
he'll ſee the ſad effect of this contagious ruin. 

- . This torrent of domeſtic miſery. bears too. hard upon 
me. I muſt retire to indulge. a weakneſs I find 
impoſſible to overcome. [ Afde.] Much loved 
and much lamented youth ln—Farewel——Hea- 
ven ſtrengthen thee ——Eternally fare wel. TEE” £ 

Barn. The beſt of maſters and of men=—Farewel, 

, While 1 live, let me not want your prayers. I 

Tho. Thou ſhalt not. Thy peace being made 
with heaven, death is already vanquiſhed. | Bear a 
little longer the pains that attend this tranſitory 
life, and ceaſe from pain for ever, [Exit Thorow. , . 

Barn, Perhaps I ſhall. 1 find a power within, 
that bears my ſoul above the fears df death; and, 

ſpite of conſcious ſhame and guilt, gives ** a taſte 
_of- pleaſure ; more than mortal. 


Enter Treemn and Keeper: : 15 75 


Keep. Sir, there” 8 the pri ſo r. ' [Exit X 
Bara. Trueman - - My friend, whom I fo 
wiſhed to Tee! yet now he's here, I-dare not look 
upon him | Legi. 5 
Tr. Oh, Barnwell! Bariwell !* | 
Hern. Mercy! - Mergy !. gracious Neat ! For 
© death, but not for this, I was prepared. . 
T-, What have I. ſuffered ſince I faw thee laſt}. 
What pain has abſence, given me !=——But, ob, 
to ſee thee thus ! | 
Barn, I know.it is dreadful ! I feel the anguiſh 
| of thy, generous foul — hut 1 was born to mur- 
der all who love me. N TIES weep... 
3 Tr, I came not to reproach vou; I thought ts 
1 you contiert but I'ma deceived, for 1 bare 
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none to give, I came to ſhare thy en, but { can- 
not bear my own. 
Barn. My ſenſe of guilt, indeed, you cannot 


know; 'tis what the good and innocent, like you, 


can ge er . conceive : but other griefs at preſent 
I have none, but what I feel for you. In your 
ſorrow I read you ſove me ſtill ; but yet, methinles, 
'tis ſtrange, when I confider What I Am. 


Tr. No more of that j L can remember nothiag 
but thy virtues; thy honeſt, tender friendſhip, our 


former happy ſtate, a oa orgs miſery, Ob, hai 
you truted me when firſt the fair ſeducer tempted. 
you, all might have been prevented. 


Barn, Alas ! thou knoweſt not what a wretch 


I've been. Breach of friendſhip was my firſt and 
leaſt offence, So far was I loſt to goodneſs, ſo de- 
voted to the author of my ruin, that had ſhe inſiſted 


- 


* 
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on my.murdering. thee———— think—l. mould 


have done it. 

Fr. Fr'ythee aggravate thy faults no more. 

Barn. I think I ſhould us good and — 
a> xou are, I ſheuld have murdered you ! 

Tr. We haye not yet embraced, and may be in- 
terupted. Come to my arms. 

Barn. Never, never will I taſte ſuch joys on 


earth; never will 1 ſe ſoothe my . juſt- remorſe. 
Are thoſe honeſt arms and-faithful boſom fit to em- 


brace and to Gipport a murderer? Thee iron ferters 


only ſhall claſp, and flinty pavement bear me; ¶ tro s ©: 
1 ay Even theſe too good for | f 


ing. bimſelf on the gre. 
a bloody monſter. 

E Shall fortune ſever thoſe whom ee 
Joined ? Thy miſeries cannot lay thee ſo low, but 
love will find thee, Here will we offer to ſtern ca- 
lamity; this place the altar, and ourſelves the ſatri- 
fice. Our muzual groans ſhall echo to each other 
through the dreary vault; our fighs mall number the 
maments as they paſs, and mingling tears ee e 
cas fach angyilh, as words werenever made ti; 
« Pet. 
Barn. Then be ifo. [ Riſag.] Since you. propoſe - 
an intercourſe of woe, pour all your gr. efs into m 
breaſt, and in exchange take mine. [ Embrating; 


| Where's now the anguith that you promiſed? You've . 


taken mine, and make me no return. Sure peace and 


comfort dwell within theſe. arms, and foxrow'can't 


_—_— me while I am here. Oh, take, take ſome 
of the joy that overflows my breaſt ! 
Fr. 4g Ido. MN ee usual. 
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Carve 2 


mall "as cee n bexr a3 once the extreme of 
pleaſure and of pain * | | 


Enter Keeper STR, 


Keep. Sir. 4 
Tr. I come. LE. Keeper, . 


Barn. Muſt you leave me? Death. would ſoon have 
parted us for ever. 

Tr, Oh, my Barnwell ! thete s yet another taſk 
behind. Again your heart muſt bleed for others woes. 

Barn. To meet and part with you I thought was 
all I had to do on earth! What is there more ; for me 
to do, or ſuffer ? + 

Tr. I dread to tell thee, yet- it muſt de known ! 
Maria 

Barn. Our maſter's fair and virtuous daughter? 

WW The ſame. 

Barn. No misfortune, I hope, has reached that 
maid! Preſerve her, heaven, from every ill, to ſhew | 


. mankind that goodneſs. js your care! 


* 


Tr. Thy, thy misfortunes, my unhappy frien oh. 
have reached her. Whatever you and have felt, 
more, if more be poſſible, ſhe feels for you, | 
Barn. a is, indeed, the bitterneſs of death. N 
[ Afide. ; 
Tr. You muſt remember (for we all obſervet it} 
for ſome time paſt; a heavy melancholy weighed her 
down. Diſconſolate ſhe ſeemed, and pined and lan- 


viſhed froma cauſe unknown ; till, hearing of your 


dreadful-fate, the long-ſtifled flame Blaz'd out; and 
in the tranſport of her grief diſcovered. her own loſt 
Rate, while ſhe lamented yours. 

Barn. Why did you not let me die, and never 


- know it 2. | 
Tr. It was impoſſdle, She makes no ſecret of + 


her paſſion for you ; the is determined. to fee you ere 


-you die, and waits for me to is troduce her. 
Exit Trueman. 


Barn. Vain, buſy thoughts, be till! What avails 


it to think on what! might have been? Tnow am 


what I've made myſelf. ; 
Enter Trueman and Maris. 


7. Madam, reluctant I lead you to this diſmat 
2 This is the feat of miſery and guilt. Here 


Aàuful juſtice reſerves, her public victims. This i is . 


y 


þ i 
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4 the entrance to a ſhameful death. 


Ma. To this ſad place, chen, no improper duet, 
the abandoned loſt Maria brings deſpair, and ſees the 
| Tabjet and the cauſe of all this world of woe. Silent 
1 motiouleſs he ſands, 2s 1 bi f bis ſoul ed 
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Barn. Juſt heaven! I am your own; do with 
me what you pleaſe. 2 * 
Ma. Why are your ſtreamin{ eyes ſtill fix'd be- 
low, as though thou'dſt give the greedy earth thy 
ſorrows, and rob me of my due? Were happintl(s 
within your power, you ſhould beſtow it where you 
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der abode, and the lifeleſs form alone was left bs 
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Pleaſed; but in your miſery I muſt and with pars 


| take. 5 N 


Barn. Oh, ſay not ſo! but fly, abhor, and leave , 2 


me to my fate. Conſider what you are. Pleſs with 


your charms ſome honourable lord, So ſhall I quick - 
ly be to you as though I had never been. 

Ma, When I forget you, I muſt be ſv indeed. 
Reaſon, choice, virtue, all- forbid it. Let women 
like Millwood, if there are more ſuch women, ſtnile 
in proſperity, and in adverſity forſake. Be it the 


ride of virtue to repair, or to partake, the tuin ſuch | 


bave made. | 
Tr. Lovely, ill-fated maid! * 874 

Barn. Ere 1 knew guilt or ſhame, when fortune 
ſmiled, and when my youthful hopes were at the 
- highe@; if then to have raiſed my thoughts to you, 
had been preſumption in' me never to have been par- 
doned, think how much beneath yourſelf you con- 
deſcend to regard me now. Er , 


Ma. Yes, fruitleſs is my love, and unavailing all | 
my ſighs and tears. Can they ſave thee from ap- 


proaching death from ſuch a death. 
Oh, forrow inſupportable FEI 
Barn, Preſerve her, heaven, dad reſtore her 


peace, nor let her death be added to my crimes, - 


Ill tolls. ] I am ſummoned to my fate. 
| | Enter Keeper. 


oh Keeps Sir, the officers attend you. Millwood is, 


already ſummoned. 


Barn. Tell em, I'm ready. And now, my friend, 


farewel. ¶ Embracing.] Support and comfort, the 
beſt you can, this mourning fair No more. 
Forget not to pray for me. [Turning 4% Maria] 
Would you, bright excellence, permit me the ho- 
nour of a chaſte embrace, the laſt happineſs this world 
could give Were mine. | Sbe inclings towards" bim; 

they embrace.] Exalted | goodneſs ! Oh, turn your 
eyes from earch and me, to heavenz- where virtue 

like. yours js ever heard. Pray for 1 peace of my 
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departing ſoul. Early my race of wickedneſs began, 


and ſoon I reached the ſummit. Thus juſtice, in 


_ compaſſion to mankind, cuts off a wretch like me- 
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8 "if any 'yoithy like you, Is ies times 
Shall mourn wy fate, tho“ he abhors my crimes; 
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Ad to my ſorrows give à pitying tear; 


e ch e to eur thouſands «fo fg 


. tender maid, like vou, my tale ſhall ox Þ | 


To each fych melting eye, and throbbing heart; | 
Wool gracious heaven this benefit impart— 
3 1 7 Meet to know my guilt, Hor feel my pain. 


Then muſt you own, you ought not to complainz 
Ser! you Bor weep, nor ſhail I die in-vain. 


Luut Barnwell and * 


e In vain,” 


Wich bleeding hearts, and weeping eyes; we ſhow: 


A humane, gen'rous ſenſe, of others woe. 
, Unlefs we mark what drew their ruin oa, 


wr by an r our on. 
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